FOUR       TALES        BY        ZELIDE

" So they are astonished, Fanny," I went on," in
truth they well may be. And if we astonished
them less would they then cease to love us ? "

" Ah, sk, it would be quite different."

" I cannot believe it, Fanny," I cried, " but in
any case, if they did not know it. ..."

" Such things, sir," she said ingenuously, " in
order to be concealed . . . must not be."

" But------"

" There is no c but/ sir; you could not hide it
so well from James and me that we should not
guess at it. James would say nothing, but he
would no longer serve madam as he now serves
her, that is like the first lady in the land, which
proves that he respects his mistress; and I, I also,
should say nothing, but I could not remain with
madam, for I should think,* if it becomes known
some day, it will be held up to me all the rest of my
life.' Then other servants, who have always
heard me praise madam, would suspect something,
and the neighbours, who know how good and
amiable she is, would also suspect, and then
another waiting-woman, who would not love
madam as I do, would come, and very soon there
would be talk. There are so many tongues that
want to talk. Whether they praise or blame is all
one to them, so long as they talk. I seem to heal
them already. ' You see/ they will say, * never
trust appearances again! It was such a fine refor-
mation ! She gave to the poor, she went to church.'
What is admired at present could then perhaps be
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